Have another shot of blind aggression
Have another
Grab and stab another case of brother
Killing brother
See the government guided by corruption
Can you see it
Censorship brought on by communism
Don't believe it
Tell me,Do you know,How it feels,To be damned
See things,Through my eyes,You will know,Who I am
Have another shot of power!!!
Can you see me
Can you feel me
I was there the night you went into the bedroom with a shotgun
Loading shells into that 12 gauge Christmas Eve in late December
One by one you killed your family satisfied by what you've done
Digging graves down in the basement for your precious family members
Rest in peace-Please don't cry-Go with God-Say goodbye-
You've disposed of all the bodies
Now it's time to clean your mess up
Grab some rags and disinfectant
Scrubbing with a mop and bucket
Too much time to think about it
Clean up seems to take forever
Guess you could have done it better
You've been such a bad stepmother
You blame these dark illusions on the things you love the most
You say the fault is with the father son and holy ghost
You may deceive the laws of Earth, you plead insanity
But God will be the final judge, for all eternity
Did you really think you could escape the eyes of God
When you try to plead insanity to him it matters not
If I were you, I'd beg forgiveness, pray for mercy now
If you don't, I guarantee, that he will send you down
To burn!!Burn!! Burn!! Burn!! Sweet Stepmother!!Burn!!!!!!!



"The Stepmother"
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Description: A stepmother goes insane and murders her entire family one by one. 

Have another shot of blind aggression
Have another
Grab and stab another case of brother
Killing brother
See the government guided by corruption
Can you see it
Censorship brought on by communism
Don't believe it
Tell me,Do you know,How it feels,To be damned
See things,Through my eyes,You will know,Who I am
Have another shot of power!!!
Can you see me
Can you feel me
I was there the night you went into the bedroom with a shotgun
Loading shells into that 12 gauge Christmas Eve in late December
One by one you killed your family satisfied by what you've done
Digging graves down in the basement for your precious family members
Rest in peace-Please don't cry-Go with God-Say goodbye-
You've disposed of all the bodies
Now it's time to clean your mess up
Grab some rags and disinfectant
Scrubbing with a mop and bucket
Too much time to think about it
Clean up seems to take forever
Guess you could have done it better
You've been such a bad stepmother
You blame these dark illusions on the things you love the most
You say the fault is with the father son and holy ghost
You may deceive the laws of Earth, you plead insanity
But God will be the final judge, for all eternity
Did you really think you could escape the eyes of God
When you try to plead insanity to him it matters not
If I were you, I'd beg forgiveness, pray for mercy now
If you don't, I guarantee, that he will send you down
To burn!!Burn!! Burn!! Burn!! Sweet Stepmother!!Burn!!!!!!!
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